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eyes c!osed9 listening painfully to the muffled roar of a distant train in
hia ears. In his soundest sleep
the strain continue^ he goes on
listening, always listening, in-
tently, anxiously, and wakes at
last, harassed, irritable, unre-
freshed. H6 cannot manage to
account for these tilings. Day
after day he feels as if he had
spent his nights in a sleeping car.
It actually takes him weeks to
find out that it is those persecuting
torrents that have been making
all the mischief. It is time for
him to get out of Switzerland
then, for as soon as he has dis-
covered the cause, the misery is
magnified several fold. The roar
of the torrent is maddening then,
for his imagination is assisting;
the physical pain it inflicts is
exquisite. When he finds he is '
approaching one of those streams,
his dread is so lively that he is
disposed to fly the track and
avoid the implacable foe.

Eight or nine months after
the distress of the torrents had
departed from me, iihe roar and
thunder of the streets of Paris
brought it all back again. I
moved to the sixth storey of the
totel to hunt for peace. About
midnight the noises dulled away,
and I was sinking to sleep, when
I heard a new and curious sound.
! listened: evidently some joyous
tax&tw was softly dancing a           MUSIC o? SWITZBELAJTO.

